Victim Impact Statement: Olson 


It's difficult to know just what to say about the impact Brian’s death has had on me. It's 
hard to know how to face a murderer and what to say that could possibly make any 
difference. I know there was a plea bargain that sets Michael Olson's prison tenn, yet I 
believe he should be in prison the rest of his life. 

None of what Michael Olson did makes any sense to me. There is no understanding this 
kind of behavior. I can’t stop looking for some meaning, or asking myself why this 
happened, even though I know there is no answer. 

I miss Brian very much. I told him often that I loved him and was very proud of him. He 
was the kind of son that any dad would be proud to have. He was a kind, loving, 
thoughtful, and very funny young man. He loved the outdoors and Star Trek. He was 
curious about nature, the world, and the universe. His death came much too early. 

I was there when Brian was bom, and I was with him when he died. He never regained 
consciousness after the beating. It is cruel to me that such a person as Michael Olson 
heard Brian's voice last. Murder is not a good way for such a good person to die. 

Michael Olson believes this sentencing is about him. It's not. It's about me, and my 
family. He is sentenced by Judge Ginsberg to 30 or so years in prison. I have been 
sentenced by Michael Olson to life in prison. His prison is now measured by walls. 

Mine is measured in sadness, loneliness, anger, and the knowledge that no matter what 
happens to him now, it really makes no difference in Brian's life or in mine. While he 
will have the life he desired and created for himself, my choices have been stolen. 
Michael Olson stole them. For the rest of my life, my relationship with my son has been 
dictated by him. 

So, his part in this is over. Michael Olson arrived, did his business, and left. He’ll now 
go to serve his time, and that will take care of it for him. He'll serve 20 or so years, and 
will be away from his prison walls before he is as old as I am now. Those of us he has 
hurt will suffer for the rest of our lives. 

I hate Michael Olson for making this prison for me. I hate him for taking it upon himself 
to decide how I will relate to my son. I'm quite sure at this point, he doesn't care that he 
caused Brian's death, nor is he willing to accept responsibility for it. I don’t believe he 
appreciates the value of human life, or the terrible trauma this loss has created for so 
many people. 

While it will make no difference in my life how Michael Olson lives his for the next 20 
years, it may make a difference to him. Knowing that the physical boundaries of his 
prison walls will be far less restricting than the emotional boundaries he has chosen for 
me, my wish for him is self-knowledge. Over the next 20 years or so he’ll have plenty of 
time on his hands. Time to waste or time to think and reflect. While, I think reflection is 
unlikely in the short term, I hope he finds that the events of October 26, 1993 creep into 



his consciousness now and then. And as the years pass, I believe his own mind must tire 
of defending his actions to himself, and he will begin to feel something of the pain and 
suffering he has created. I hope he will gain that knowledge about himself and what he 
has done. 

Ultimately, Michael Olson will rot away in prison, his life wasted. Without the freedom 
to move and run, he will have to think, and something will happen to him. Where he now 
acts confident, he may become unsure. Where he feels pride for his criminal actions, he 
may find shame. As he struggles to make sense of his life, he may discover no matter 
how painful his prison becomes for him, it is nothing compared to what he has done to 
Brian, to my family, and to me. In the end, I believe he will be forced to live with 
himself and his knowledge, and when he is, he will find himself alone. 

Thank you your honor, for allowing me time to express my thoughts and feelings. 



